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Innumerable centuries have rolled away, and colossal empires 
have appeared upon the distant hills—have existed for a litile 
season, and have failen into ruin and decay. Monarchies and 
religions have come up in different portions of the earth—have 
exhibited great power and despotism—have glided away, like a 
dream of the night, making a dim and dark impression on the 
page of history. Countless beings have appeared upon the 
earth—have performed some part in the vast and mysterious 
drama ot life, and have passed away into a higher sphere. 

But the Past has vanished, and the stupendous Present is be- 
fore us. Here we stand, upon the towering summit of the ages 
past, contemplating the world of matter and the world of mind. 
We stand upon a mighty eminence, with all the vast accumuta- 
tion of ages, with all the experience and wisdom of the past, 
beneath, around, and within us. 

By the powerful momentum which the revolution of ages and 
the development of ideas and principles have imparted to us, we 
have steadily and progressively advanced to a moral aod intel- 
lectual position, from which we perceive it to be our personal 
right and mutual duty to present to the world the reasons why 
we occupy this position, and why, also, we are resolved to main- 
tain it, as the only certain foundation of individual culture and 
humanitary progression. 

We hold it to be a self-evident truth, that the principle of Rea- 
son is the greatest and highest endowment of the human mind; 
that it is the indwelling light and the power of understanding by 
which man is enabled to read the innumerable sentences and 
chapters contained in the everlasting volume of Nature! We 
hold Reason to be the divinely inherited treasure of the human 
soul, because it sees the indications, studies the principles, and 
progressively comprehends the countless and infinitely diversi- 
fied manifestations, of the Universal God. 

And we, likewise, hold it to be self-evident, that Nature is the 
only perfect and unalterable “ Revelation ” which the Deity has 
ever given, or ever will give, to mankind. By Nature, we ap- 
prehend the Material Universe, with its innumerable constella- 
tions of Suns, Planets, and Satellites; and the Spiritaal Uni- 
verse, with its innumerable spheres of loveliness, and with their 
multitudinoaos angelic and seraphic inhabitants. It embraces 
the stupendous Univercelum! which comprehends the king- 
doms beneath, the powers within, and the boundless firmaments 
above us. We believe Nature to be the universal exponent of 
God ; and Reason to be the eternal exponet of Nature ; therefore, 
tbat Nature and Reason, combined, constitute the only true and 
reliable standard of judgment upon all subjects—whether social, 
political, philosophical or religious—which may come within the 
scope and investigations of the human mind. 

Furthermore, we hold it to be the nature, and tendency, and 
divine prerogative of the human soul to explore, to investigate, 
to classify, and reduce to a practical application, every thought, 
and principle, and science, and philosophy, and religion, which 
rests upon the everlasting foundations of the Universe; and 
likewise, thai it is man’s nature and prerogative to candidly, 
freely, and fearlessly —with an eye single to truth—examine all 
sciences, and discoveries, and mythologies, and theologies, and 
religions which have been, or may be, developed among men; 
and that if they do not accord with the immutable principles of 


Nature and Reason, it is bis divine right and authority to openly | a man to lacerate and defo 


expose, repudiate, and discard them. 


We believe that there is nowhere, in the mighty empire of 
this material ‘and spiritual universe, any absolute sin or evil! 
We believe that all evil is but the negation of good—all sin, 
the negation of righteousness—all error, the negation of truth— 
all discord but the negation of harmony ;—that is to say, what 
are conventionally or customarily termed sin and evil, among 
men, is but the misdirection or perversion of the attributes of the 
human soul, which are substantially good and intrinsically 
pure! 

We believe that, in consequence of a law of sympathy and 
universal dependence by which all created things are inseparably 
anited and connected together, the individual affects society, 
and that society moulds and shapes the individual. And we 
believe that all men have two important responsibilities resting 
upon them: Ist. The protection, welfare, and harmonization of 
the Individual. 2d. The protection, welfare, and harmonization 
of Society. 

We believe it to be our highest interest and legitimate duty to 
discover, and decry, and remove every conceivable barrier and 
obstruction, which, in any manner whatsoever, may serve to 
derange, impede, or arrest the progressive development of 
peace on earth and good will to allmen. We, therefore, hereby 
resolve to declare ourselves free and independent of all personal. 
social, educational, and theological habits, customs, and restric- 
tions which militate against, or prevent us from accomplishing, 
these grand and glorious ends of our creation and destiny. 

Among some of the reasons why we are conscientiously im- 
pelled to make this open svowal of our sacred sentiments this 
Declaration of Independence—are those which follow : 

First: The present organization or structure of Society, al- 
though vastly better now than in any previous age of the world, 
nevertheless engenders personal and national animosities, It 
develops many and various antagonisms. It imposes restric- 
tions upon the natural righty and enjoyments of life, and leaves 
us unprotected against the ills of disease and accident, by encour- 
aging and supporting monopolies, which are monarchies, and 
by aiding and perpetuating Poverty, end consequent Crime, and 
consequent Misery. 


Second: It does not reform the criminal, and morally de- 
formed, by fraternal and hospitable treatment. not at- 
tract the gambler from his hades of vice, by kin and prin- 
ciples of brotherly love and good will; nor the vofWptuary from 


his pandemonium, by the positive sphere of Love and Wisdom ; 
but it incarcerates and brutally disposes of the transgressor and 
the criminal, and repels the gambler and the licentious man with 
prejudicial words and unrighteous deportment. 

Third: [t contaminates our youth. It converts a joyful and 
confiding child into a sad and suspecting man ; it transforms a 
fair and happy mind into a disproportioned and miserable one ; 
and consequently causes and perpetuates unhappiness, misdirec- 
tion, and error among men. 

Fourth: It developsihe evils known as prostitation, cupidity. 
envy, malice, daplicity, and hypocrisy ; and makes subsistence 
and prosperity, and even hfe or existence itself, dependent upon 


and inseparably connected with, individual intri , 
and knavery. = 
Fifth: tis based upon antagonistie and Í 


and professions; and thus deranges and pen 


legitijgmte development of the enterprising # 
ulti the human mind; and causes these 
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emoluments. This is true of all the trades and professions, On 
the other hand, the present structure of society compels a man 
to sacrifice bis worldly interests—yea, bis reputation, his pro- 
fession, his friendships, bis subsistence, and life even—in order 
to honestly obey the serene voice of Duty, which intuition con- 
stantly whispers in his inmost ear. The saying has become al- 
most proverbial, that “an honest man cannot succeed in busi- 
ness.” 

Seventh: Jt makes the lawyer’s interest consist in individ- 
pal and social disturbances—in contentions, litigations, and 
lengthened or continuous disputes. His inward Deity—his in- 
nate love of truth, and justice, and harmony—may frequently 
prompt the lawyer to seriously pray for the utter banishment of 
all discords and disputes; yet, nevertheless, his interest impels 
bım to procrastinate and complicate individual disturbances in 
every possible and conceivable manner. This conflict between 
interest and duty we hold to be vitiating and demoralizing to man- 
kind. We hold that that man is immorally situated whose duty 
tells him one thing and his interest another. And this is the 
work of present society. 

Eighth: The present structure of society we likewise hold 
to be demoralizing and depraving, because it makes the physi- 
cian’s interest to consist in the existence, ptevalence, and multi- 
plicity of human disease and physical suffering. His duty—his 
love of genera! health and happiness—may prompt him to ear- 
nestly desire the total extermination of all bodily infirmities and 
distress ; but it cannot be denied that his pecuniary interest 
consistsin the abundance of organic violations, and disease. And 
his interest, also, prompts him to strenuously oppose all medical 
reform, or the introduction of any principle which tends to ban- 
ish disease and destroy his occupation. 

Ninth: The present social arrangements make the clergy- 
man’s interests to conflict also with his duty. It causes his in- 
terest to consist in the prevalence of ignorance, and in the exist- 
ence of moral transgressions. It causes him to usurp the right 
to reason and decide upon religious subjects. It causes him to 
deny the privilege of free discussion to others. It prompts him 
to impose unrighteous restrictions upon our speech and actions. 
It vitiates his mind by assigning to him a false and unnatural 
position ; and, then, he exerts upon us, and upon our children, 
a correspondingly false and unnatural influence. 

Among the numerous reasons why we are moved to declare 
ourselves free and independent of the existing forms and insti. 
tutions of Theology, are the following : 

First: It assumes to be, or to possess within its organization 
and cardinal doctrines, the medium or totality of inspiration ; 
and it arrogantly proclaims itself to be the supreme and sovereign 
authority. ft arbitrarily determines upon what book, or what 
peculiar combination of books, we shall revere as the “ Word of 
God ;” and then denies to us the right of exercising the same 
amount of intellectual, moral, and religious liberty. It describes 
the circle ia which we shall move, and think, and reason ; and 
then authoritatively and dogmatically denies to us the moral or 
religious freedom to advance beyond it. It thus imposes what 
we conceive to be improper and demoralizing restrictions upon 
our thoughts and investigations—trammels the progressive de- 
velopment of our minds, and peremptorily denies to us the di- 
vine privilege of free discussion and a free expression of our in- 
ward sentiments. 

Second: It unites with society in its unphilosophical and 
unbrotherly treatment of the criminal, and of the untortunate 
victim of crime; and it (that is, popular Theology) sanctions 
the old barbarian or mosaic law of Capital Punishment. 

Third: It emphatically justifies society in the perpetuation of 
personal and national animosities and antagonisms. It permits 
war, confiscation of property, and carnage; and it assists to 
promote successful military chieftains, without regard to other 
merit or demerit, to the responsible position of emperors and 
governors. 

Fourth: Itsanctions the monarchical despotism of monep- 
olies. It smiles, with silent approbation, upon the conflict be- 
tween Labor and Capital. It permits the present unjust re- 
muneration of the toiling millions. It permits them to live from 
day to day without the least guarantee of a home in case of pe- 
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cuniary adversity or ill health; and, more thao all, it operi 
and emphatically sactions the dark and fearful sin of kene 
slavery ! i 

Fifth: It deforms aad enslaves, but it does not reform asi 
emancipate the human mind, from the confinements and mours- 
ful influences of Sectarianism. Its influence is not positive and 
reformatory, but itis merely negatively restraining. It oppoe 
almost every Measure or movement which originates with cr 
people. It engenders melancholy and erroneous conceptions d 
the nature and destiny of man. It keeps up a perpetual warfare 
between the head and the heart. It encourages a gladiatoriai 
struggle against liberty of speech and freedom of action. | 
even opposes temperance reformation, anless it originates is 
the Church ; and uniformly exerts its multiform influences, ic 
restrain the progress of social and prison reforms upon identical 
grounds. 

Sixth: It conveys discord into our families. It arrays bor 
bands against wives, and wives against husbands. It produces 
many private‘alienations of affection and friendship. 1 causes 
the heads of many families to separate and go to different and as- 
tagonistic sectarian sanctuaries on the Sabbath ; and it develop: 
sad and unwholesome dissensions among friends—betwees 
members of society, and disturbs the equilibriam of nations ! 

Seventh: It generates cupidity and hypocrisy, by teaching 
our children to regard certain doctrines as truths, which (because 
those doctrines are not true) cannot be felt ; but which, never- 
theless, are frequently manifested with all the show of confidence 
in their validity. This leads directly to practical dissimulatics 
and deceit. Many persons are in the constant practice of ez- 
hibiting piety, who, at the same time, do not (because they car- 
not) feel such piety to be sacred truth; and this apparently will- 
ful hypocrisy on the part of some individuals, leads directly w 
the theological assumption—an assumption which has retarded 
human progress for ages—that the heart of man is desperately 
wicked and depraved by nature. 

Eighth: It instills dark and unwholesome thoughts into the 
minds of our children. It teaches them to believe in the most 
soul-revolting doctrines. They are educated to consider them 
selves as “ totally depraved ’—and as being under the “ curse ' 
of the living God. It tcaches them to regard themselves as 
evil, and “sinners ” by nature ; and as incapable of bemg gove 
and heaven-worthy, independent of the Bible and the Churck 
They are taught to believe in a ‘God of Love,” who, at we 
same lime, encourages hate; and ina “God of Heaven,’ 
who, at the same time, permits the everlasting duration ot Hell' 
Thus our youth become contaminated by the exPking methods 
of religious education; and, when they advance in years, snd 
become men and women, they become either bigots and sectari- 
ans, or skeptics and misanthropes. A sadness and gloom are 
consequently thrown over our minds; and we deprive ourselves 
and our children of a large proportion of that enjoyment and 
progressive happiness which are the inalienable rights of man! 

Ninth: It seeks to array its conservative and autbentative 
influence against scientific inventions and improvements. It 
asserts this whole world of human beings to be under an Adame 
curse or condemnation. It has most dogmatically propouncee. 
and still continues to assert it, that all the sorrows, and: ‘perplex 
ities, and vicissitudes, and trials, and discords, and diseases, and 
all the afflictions of this mundane state, are expressly sent by the 
living God to punish man for his alledged manifold transgres 
sions! And it has openly opposed every medical reform, every 
socia] improvement, every benevolent design, upow the fabulou: 
ground that such mortal attempts were wicked, and woul prove 
unavailing, because they were in opposition to the “ will” and 
punishment of God. And it trammels the progress and ad- 
vancement of mankind, by teaching our children and our cow- 
munities to believe the erroneous and baneful doctrine, tbat no 
improvement or reformation can be permanently accomplished, 
except through the so-called “divine” instrumentalities and mul- 
tifarious restrictions and principles of the established Church. 

Tenth: It perpetuates social, political, and professional cou- 
flicts, by itself manifesting that internal sectarianism and ansto 
cratic intolerance which are the invariable symptoms and iner. 
itable concomitants of ignorance and pernicious error! It 
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Presents to the world numerous examp'es of jealousy and cler- 
ical ambition which subserve the purpose of sanctioning and 
confirming, and rendering fashionable, the war of the trades and 
professions which surrounds us in society, and by which we are 
woore or Jess injuriously affected. 

Eleventh: It unqualifiedly professes to uot bring “ peace, but 
æ sword”! 

Twelfth: It discourages and emphatically condemns natural 
or physical enjoyments. It strives to awaken in our minds what 
we consider to be imaginary compunctions of conscience. It 
imposes what we conceive to be unnecessary and deforming 
at trials” upon us; and causes us to “ crucify ” ourselves and 
€s bear crosses,” that are whvully unnatural and wrong. We 
therefore feel that it has defrauded us, and the generations 
that are gone, of two-thirds of the real happiness and mental con- 
z2olations which we solemnly believe to be ours, according to the 
laws of the human constitution and the universal Providence of 
God! Yea, it deprives us, and seeks to deprive our children, of 
proper amusements—it disapproves of singing those joy-giving 
songs, and of dancing those easy and graceful waltzes, which are 
manifestly natural and useful for man. 

Thirteenth : It dogmatically asserts Nature, and Réason, and 
Conscience even, to be subordinate to ecclesiastical authority. It 
inculcates the baneful doctrine that our very heart-impulses are 
naturally sinful and opposed to the “willot God.” Here again 
it creates a false issue between the heart and the head; and thus 
it has been the sole cause of impelling many minds into sad and 
hopeless insanity. It sheds a melancholy, dismal gloom over 
our families, our homes, and the nations of the civilized world. 
Lt renders this life a dark, and toilsome, and uncertain gift of 
God ; and, with its clouds of ignorance and superstition, it dark- 
ens our thoughts and anticipations of the other life. When our 
triends resign their material forms to the grave, then this The- 
ology fills our hearts with sadness, and our minds with distress- 
ing doubts, concerning their future welfare and eternal happi- 
mess. And thus i: spreads gloom, and disconsolation, and suici- 
dal melancholy, and insane despair and mental misery, where 
joy, and,cheerfulness, and righteousness, and gratitude, and 
peace, and happiness should and might exist in abundance. 

Fourteenth: And we are moved to declare ourselves free and 
independent of the existing Theology in all parts and portions of 
tbe earth, more particularly and especially, because it endeavors 
to retard and prevent the march of social improvement and hu- 
manitary progression ;—because it seeks to vilify and anathema- 
tize us—to denounce us—to wound our reputations—to preju- 
dice the multitade against us—to encourage mobs and riots (by 
inspiring their children with the spirit of sectarianism and in- 
tolerance)—to injure us in our commercial or business relations 
—to array our families against us by misrepresenting our char- 
acters and sentiments to our associates and offspring—to calum- 
niate us in our daily walk and conversation ;—and, more than 
a!l the rest, it strives to prevent the free investigation, the geueral 
adoption, and the universal expansion of our Hannonial Philoso- 
phy, which we do most sacredly believe to be the sublimest in- 
carnation of the essential principles of christianity, and the spa- 
cious vestibule to a temple of Eternal Truth. 

We believe that the destiny of all men is Immortality, end- 
less Happiness, and eternal Progression ! 

We believe—in accordance with the interior and material con- 
stitution of the human specics—that there is a general mission 
for each individual to accomplish. 

lst. To properly beget and perpetuate his kind. 

24. To justly respect and honor, and wisely direct and culti- 
vate the heavenly germ—the spiritual principle—which is depos- 

ited in the soul. 

3d. To live here with special reference to individual and social 
happiness, and with an ultimate reference to another and a high- 

er life! 

We believe (with the glorified Solon) that it is only the good 
who die happily ; for the troublesome or troubled spirit is some- 
times not quieted until after it has been, for a considerable length 
of time, removed from the earth ; and until it has experienced 
the subduing, the chastening, and disciplining influences, which 


universally pervade the spiritual habitations of all spirits, angels 
and seraphs. 

We, therefore, declare it to be “our highest duty ” to become 
enlightened concerning ourselves; and concerning the powers 
and spheres of the human mind ; to the end that we may grow 
in personal harmony—give to human society a healthy consti- 
tution—and thus gratify our homocentrical desire—* our contin- 
ual prayer” for social Peace and universal Unity ! 

Aud it is our happiness to believe (with James Victor Wilson, ) 
that the chief employment of aur departed friends, the dwellers 
of the Spirit-land, is the transmission of thoughts, truths, 
and pure affections, trom circle to circle, and from sphere to 
sphere ; and that true happiness and true progressioQ consist, 
both here and hereafter, in receiving and imparting; in unfold- 
ing the elements of our being and assisting others to unfold ; in 
seeking the Great Divinity and imparting to the world the results 
of our investigations, 

And we, moreover, freely declare it to be our sacred conviction, 
which we base upon the past historical experience of humanity 
and upon our highest intuitions and reason, that all true religion 
and all true inspiration are natural to the human soul. We be- 
lieve that heaven is harmony, and that no man can secure this 
condition merely by doing penance at the virgin’s shrine; nor £ 
by being prayed for or praying; nor by building Churches and Pad 
hiring the Gospel preached ; nor by believing, or trying to be- 
lieve any system of religion. On tbe contrary, we do deviare it 
to be our deepest conviction that Heaven is attainable only 
through self-development and self-harmonization. And we be- 
lieve, that popular Theology, and popular Education, and pop- 
ular Society, are insufficient to supply the buman spirit with 
its proper nourishments and encouragements to an easy, natural 
progression toward truth and perfection! We believe that The- 
ology 1s inadequate to the reconstruction of Society ; and that 
modern systems of Education (which are saturated with this 
Theology) are inadequate toa proper education and cultivation 
of the spirit. 

We declare ourselves free and independent of these systems, 
we repeat, because they restrain us in our investigations, and 
set up many and various barriers to our development; and we 
declare ourselves free of them, also, because they do not cover 
our wants, nor respond to the imperative necessities of our outer 
and inner being! We feel that we have mentally and morally 
oul-grown them—out-grown their virtue, their principles, and 
their means and methods of individual and social reformation. 

And we furthermore declare ourselves independent of these 
systems of superstition and error, because they circamscribe the 
sphere of our researches ; and because they create a false issue, 
and perpetuate a conflict, between physical philosophies, and 
sciences, and what they term religion; while we believe aii 
truth, whether scientific or religious, to be equally divine, har- 
monious, and eternal ! 

We believe that Social or Political sciences comprehend :— 

1. Marriage; 2. Language; 3. Amusements; 4. Temper- 
ance; 5. Education; 6. Government. 

We believe that Material or Physical sciences comprehend :— 

1. Agriculture; 2. Commerce; 3. Chemistry; 4. Anatomy ; 

5. Physiology ; 6. Mechanism. 

We believe that Psychological or Spiritual sciences compre - 
hend :— 

1. Poetry; 2. Music; 3. Painting; 4. Astronomy; 5. Phi- 
losophy ; 6. Religion. i 

We believe all these sciences to be in strict harmony, one 
with another, and that our happiness consists in their proper and 
universal application to individual wants, and social improve- 
ment. 

We are not merely opposed to the prevailing systems of igno- m 
rance, superstition and wrong ; we are not merely disciples to 
the science of Human Magnetism, and to its sublime and spig 
itual phenomena ; we are not merely anti-slavery, anti-cayig§’ 
punishment, and prison reformers; we are not merely social 
philosophical, and religious reformers; but we openly avol 
ourselves henceforth to be the germinal constituents of a Ham” 
NIAL BEOTBERHOOD. 
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We are ready, and willing, and expect to hear it said of us 
and to us, that we are “ Infidels,” and “Mystics,” and “ Fanat- 
ics,” and “ Conspirators,” and “ Blasphemers,” and “ Impostors,” 
and ‘ Workers of Iniquity” even,—so long as these odious 
terms and epithets will subserve the purpose to remind us of our 
free and independent principles ; and to arouse us to the sacred 
and holy consciousness, that we are determined foes of Ignorance, 
Error, Injustice and tyranical Institutions. i 

And we hereby declare that we will oppose and remove what 
we conceive to be social, political, or religious injustice and er- 
ror, when and where and just so far as (according to our high- 
est reason and intuitions,) we apprehend such opposition and 
removal heneficial to the individual and universal conditions 
and rights of mankind. 

We hold it to be self-evident, that all books, creeds and insti- 
tutions contain more or less truth and asefal instruction ; nev- 
ertheless we solemnly declare it to be our intuitional conviction, 
that all books, creeds and institutions are inferior and subordi- 
nate to the divine power within the human mind—the Reason- 
Principle—without which all thoughts and truths were the 
merest fancies, and the sublime Universe an empty shade! 

And furthermore—until we feel and comprehend greater truths 
—we hereby declare that— 

Our Book is Nature ; 

Our Master is Reason ; 

Our Law is Love to Man ; 

Our Religion is Justice ; 

Our Light is Truth ; 

Our Structure is Association ; 
Our Path is Progression ; 

Our Works are Development ; 
Our Heaven is Harmony ; 

Our God is the Universal Father! 

And we feel moved to fraternally suggest tothose minds, every- 
where, who are morally, intellectually, and constitutionally en- 
dowed with powers and blessings superior to the great mass of 
mankind about them—the propriety of immediately organizing 
themselves into a true Harmonial Brotherhood—declaring your- 
selves free and independent of all those habits, forms, creeds, 
restrictions, and ceremonies in modern Society, Theology, and 
Education—without regard to sect or nation—which tend, in 
any manner whatsoever, to arrest, prevent, or derange the pro- 
gressive happiness of mankind, or to retard their progress to- 
ward Universal Unity and Perfection. For we believe that 
such an organization is necessary in order to learn what is use- 
fal, what is Justice, and what is Power; and Beauty, Aspira- 
tion, and Harmony, will then be familiarly learned from the 
fields of universal nature and humanity. To understand what 

. harmony is, we must ourselves become harmonious. A harmo- 
nious individual is a Revelation of the Divine Mind; for every 
human spirit is a finite embodiment of the elements of the In- 
finite God. 

We conclude our Declaration of Independence, by affirming— 
what we do most religiously believe—that all men to be heaven- 
worthy must aspire to heaven; to be perfect, they must aspire 
to perfection. But this no man can perfectly do of himself; be- 
cause man necessarily depends upon the favorableness of progen- 
itary bias; upon the propitiousness of outer conditions; and 
upon the harmoniousness of social circumstances, for his oppor- 
tunity and ability to practice such aspiration! And yet, har. 
mony must begin with the Individual; it will thence spread 
over our families and communities ; thence it will flow and 
ramify through the innumerable veins and arteries of the dis- 
tant sects and nations ; then the Whole will represent the Indi- 
vidual! the Individual the Whole ; and God will be all in all!!! 

In presenting to the wide world, and endorsing this, our Dec- 
laration of Independence—our principles of free discussion and 
universal progression—we do not pledge ourselves to adhere to 
an infallible and proscriptive creed; but we simply make a per- 
sonal acknowledgement and a mutual confession of sentiments 
and principles, which, (be it every where known) we are resolv- 
ed henceforth to revere, love, and maintain—until we discover 
and comprehend truths still higher and better, and more worthy 
of our sacred esteem and confidence. 


BEAUTIFUL SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENT. 


THE ROTATION OF THE EARTH MADE VISIBLE. 


According to the London Atheneum, the experiment now be- 
ing exhibited in Pans, by which the diurnal rotation of the 
earth is rendered palpable to the senses, is one of the most re- 
markable of the modern verifications of theory. At the center 
ot the dome of the Pantheon a fine wire is attached, from which 
a sphere of metal, four or five inches in diameter, is suspended 
so as to hang near the floor of the building. This apparatus is 
put in vibration after the manner of a pendalum. Under and 
concentrical with it is placed a circular table, some twenty feet 
in diameter, the circumference of which is divided into degrees. 
minutes, &c., and the divisions numbered. The mode, in which 
the fact of the earth’s rotation is established, is thus beautifully 
arrived at: 

Now, it can be shown by the most elementary principles of 
mechanics that, supposing the earth to have the diurnal motion 
upon its axis which is imputed to it, and which explains the phe. 
nomena of day and night, &c., the plane in which this pendu. 
lam vibrates will not be affected by this diurnal motion, but wil 
maintain strictly the same directions during twenty-four hours 
In this interval, however, the table over which the pendulum is 
suspended, will continually change its position in virtue of the 
diurnal motion so as to make a complete revolution round its 
centre. Since, then, the table thus revolves and the pendulum 
which vibrates over it does not revolve, the consequence is, that 
a line traced upon the table by a point projecting from the bottom 
of the ball will change its direction relatively to the table from 
minute to minute, and from hour to hour, so that it such point 
were a pencil and paper were spread upon the table, the 
course formed by this pencil during twenty four hours, would 
form a system of lines radiating from the centre of the table. 
and the two lines formed after the interval of one bour wonjd 
always form an angle with each other of 15 deg., being the 24th 
part of the circumference, 

All this, we are assured by the London Atheneum, is render- 
ed actually visible tothe crowds which daily flock to the Pantheon 
to witness this remarkable experiment. The practiced eye of a 
correct observer, especially if aided by a proper optical instru- 
ment, may actually see the motion which the table has in com. 
mon with the earth under the pendulum, between two successive 
vibrations. It is, in fact, apparent that the ball, or rather the 
point attached to the bottom of the ball, does not retarn precise- 
ly to the same point of the circumference of the table after twe 
successive vibrations. Thas is rendered visible the motion 
which the table has in common with the earth. 

It is true, that, correctly speaking, the table does not turm 
round by its centre, but turns round the axis of the earth ; nerv- 
ertheless the effect of the motion relatively to the pendulon 
suspended over the centre of the table, is precisely the same as it 
would be if the table moved once in twenty-four hours round its 
own centre, for although the table be turned in common with 
the surface of the earth round the earth’s axis, the point ot 
suspension of the pendulum is turned also in tbe same time 
round the same axis, being continually maintained vertical above 
the centre of the table. The plane, in which the pendulum vi- 
brates does not, however, partake of this motion, and conse- 
quently bas the appearance of revolving once in twenty-four 
hours over the table, while, in reality, it is the table which re- 
volves once in twenty-four hours under it. 

No more beautiful scientific experiment has been exhibited ; 
and itis naturally exciting quite a sensation in Paris. — Ser 

Spangled Banner. 


Tyranny. 


A tyrant attacks the soul first, then the body; I mean he first 
tries to make his slaves stupid, before he renders them misera- 
ble, because he knows people with sensible minds will direct their 
hands with their head, and raise them against the tyrant. The 
executioner imitates him, in drawing the bandage round the 
criminal’s eyes, before he torments him, 
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Psychological! Departinent. 


CLARA MAY; 
OR, THE RECOLLECTIONS OF A PHYSICIAN. 


BY WILLIAM STANLEY. 


[conctupED FROM racs 331.] 


I looked down the hall to observe it he had found the object of 
is search, when he came to me, and said : 

“ The lady and gentleman have left the hall; I have been un- 
able to find either.” 

‘Never mind,” said I; “ we had better secure partners for 
the next dance, or we shall loose our amusement for the eve- 
ning.” 

“ Well, come this way,” said he, and taking me by the arm, 
he led me to a lady—introduced me, and then secured a partner 
for himself. 

The sets now being complete, the music commenced. All was 
again motion, and in the excitement I soon forgot the little inci- 
dent above related. At the close of the cotillion, I accompanied 
my partner to the supper rvom. Seating myself beside her, | 
entered into an animated conversation. Something, I could not 
tell what, attracted my attention, and upon looking up, I was 
surprised to see a lady enter the room unaccompanied. She 
came down the other side of the table, and stopped near the ta- 
ble opposite me, where she seated herself. My eyes were im- 
mediately riveted upon her. Jn vain I attempted to turn them 
from ber for any length of time. She was attired in spotless 
white, and was surpassingly beautiful. Her eyes seemed to pos- 
sess more than human brilliancy. Her form was faultless, and 
there was a purity of expression about her face which I had nev- 
er seen in woman, and yet it seemed to be a familiar counte- 
nanuce—one that I had seen before, but when or where I could 
not remember. She raised her eyes to mine. Such a sensation 
came over me that-it is impossible for my pen to describe it. 
Those dark blue orbs seemed to look into my very soul, and read 
its inmost thoughts. I looked up and down the table to see if 
every eye was not turned on the beautiful creature before me. 
What was my surprise on beholding no one who seemed to ob- 
serve her. I thought it must be the angel which my friend had 
spoken of in such rapturous terms on my entrance; but on look- 
ing at him, I observed that he did not appear to notice her in the 
least. This to me was most inexplicable, as he sat very near. 
She soon arose and left the room. 1 excused myself to my part- 
ner, and followed her into the hall. Upon entering, I found that 
she was the only person there. She immediately came up and 
extended her hand. I grasped ‘it with ardor; it was cold as 
marble,and as I held it in mine.she pointed to the ringon my fin- 
ger ; it was a brilliant circle of fire. 1 fcit faint; a sickly sensation 
came over me; I sunk down upon a seat at the side of the hall, 
and as I did so, I heard these words : 

« Be in your library to-night at one o'clock.” 

In a few moments I revived, and found my friend standing 
beside me rubbing my temples. 

« Has the close air aflevted you?” said he. 

i replied that 1 felt better, and asked him if he had seen the 
young lady who sat apposite to me. 

«“ At your side you mean? ” 

+ No,” said I, “the one in white.” 

u Stanley, you must be out of your senses, for no lady sat op- 
posite you to-night.” } 

I made no answer. Looking at my watch, I found it was halif 
past twelve o'clock, and I immediately ordered a carriage and 
was driven home. Upon entering my library, I locked my door, 
and left the key in the lock. Throwing myself into any easy 
chair, | endeavored to account for the mystery of the evening. I 
cast my eyes up to the clock ; it wanted imo minutes of one. 1 
had scarcely turned my eyes from the dial, when the door opened, 
and the unknown and beautiful being again stood before me. I 
arose and immediately offered her a chair. She seated herself, 
and 1 resumed mine at the other side of the fire. For a single 


moment I contemplated the strange creature. Her lips parted, 
and from them fell such celestial words of music as were never 
heard before by human ears. I was charmed with the heavenly 
sounds which fell upon my enraptured senses. All fear vanished 
in an instant. Listen to the words she uttered : 

“Stanley, have you forgotten Clara May, and the promise 
which sbe made when you sat beside her sick-bed, when 
she was sufftring in the body, ere she departed for the Spirit- 
world ?* 

“Clara May is not dead,” said I, “she lives.” 


‘ Ah, true,” she replied, she does live, not on earth, but in 
heaven ; bencath the ever glorious smiles of our Father, where 


all is bright and happy. She lives in the garden of eternal 
bliss, where angels walk together and chant joyous songs of 
praise.” 

“When,” said 1, scarcely daring to interrupt the celestial visi- 
tant, “ When did Clara leave this world?” 

“ But one short month ago ; but longer I cannot tarry ; sister 
spirits are calling me away. Adieu !” 

“Stay, Clara, but a moment?” I exclaimed. 

“To-morrow night, at eleven,” she answered. And the 
bright vision had vanished. I arose from my seat, and tried to 
open the door, but it was locked ag I had left it on entering. 

I soon retired, and fell into a profound sleep, and dreamed of 
the bright and beautiful beings ofthe Spirit-land. 

In the morning I arose refreshed in body and in mind; but 
the events of the night before haunted me through the day. I 
longed for the evening to come, that I might again converse with 
Clara. Ob, how slowly the hours passed! At last the clock 
struck the long wished for hour, and as I stooped forward to pick 
up a book which had fallen from my hand, and on again raising 
my head, my eyes fell on the face of the vision of the previous 
night, silting in the chair opposite me. 

“Good evening, Stanley,” she said, “have I not kept my 
promise? I have now come to relate what befell me after 
leaving Boston. I went with my father to Detroit. We lived 
there three years, when I was suddenly stricken with a malig- 
nant fever, After ten days of suffering, the angel of death re- 
moved me from this world. Oh how hard it seemed for me to 
die, thus far away from friends! I wonld have given worlds, 
had I possessed them, to have seen you for a single moment. 
But the summons for my departure came. I sank into a gentle, 
unconscious sleep. When J awoke, angels were hovering around, 
ready to welcome me to my new home. I recognized the famil- 
iar faces of friends who had gone before me. They conducted 
me to a beautiful garden, and sung the song of welcome. I 
wished not to return to the earth; I was permitted to furget all 
l could not remember with pleasure. My promise to you was 
not forgotten ; 1 have come to fulfill it. . 1 shall often be with 
you, and sometimes be visible to the naturat eye. I must now 
leave you. At this hour to-morrow you will receive news of my 
death.” 

Thus saying, the vision of Clara faded away. 
day 1 received a letter, postmarked Detroit. 
lows : 


The next 
It read as fol- 


Detrorr, Nov. 8th, 1833. 

Dear Six :—It is with a heavy heart that I take upon myself 
the painful duty of informing you that my daughter Clara is no 
more. She departed this life on the seventh of October, after a 
short but distressing illness’of ten days. Her last words were, 
“ Remember me in love to William Stanley, and tell him that I 
will not forget my promise.” 

If, sir, there is aught in that promise that can afford eonsolatiqu 
to your afliicied friend, you would confer a lasting favor by com- 
municating it to, 

Yours truly, Davin Mar 

I immediately sat down and wrote to him all that I have » 
lated, And in all his correspondence with me since that ts 
he has been perfectly reconciled to the loss of his child. In! 
hours of sickness and pain which I have suffered, she bas Mg 
ered around like a guardian angel, and | was happy. Aly 
now only wait the liberal hour which lays beggars beside kin 
to join her spirit in Heaven.— Boston Stor Spangled Banne 
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SPIRITUAL COMMUNICATIONS.—No. 4. 
GOOD AND EVIL SPIRITS. 


Probably nothing has contributed more to the general skepti- 
cism on the spiritual origin of what is generally denominated 
the “ Rapping,” and been the cause of more unjust censure of 
the mediums, than the fact of there being many answers whol- 
ly at variance with truth and facts. Most persons who have 
first been led to notice the subject of spiritual communications 
by hearing of the new and singular phenomena that were first 
brought to notice by the rapping, have solitile general knowledge 
of spiritual intercourse, that they have expected that if spirits 
could be brought into communication with mortals, every thing 
that was received must necessarily be true and perfect. A false 
theology has taught that there isa vast separation between all 
spirits in, and those out of, the body—that the gulf thal separates 
them is a “dark valley” which can not be repassed by those 
who have once groped their way through; and the Styx has 
been supposed to be an altogether impassible stream. Never- 
theless it has been argued that if they door can return, they 
must necessarily be perfect in character, knowledge and truth. 

With such opinions of spiritualism, have communications been 
sought and obtained. When everything was harmonious and 
truthful, belief was confirmed and converts were easily made ; 
but we have seen many zealous believers disappointed by getting 
unsatisfactory or false answers, and, as we have before stated, 
some who were the most zealous believers at first, when all was 
harmonious, turned suddenly away when they found that all was 
not perfection as they had at first supposed. Some of these 
very unjustly accused the mediums of deception, while there 
was no other proof of it than the falsity of the answers. Oth- 
ers have taken altogether a theological turn, and declared that it 
was all the work of the devil, and the true answers were made 
only the more effectually to deceive. Those who were not to be 
riven from the investigation by such agguments as these, have 
kept steadily on their course, ready to go wherever truth and 
facts should lead them ; and itis doubtful if any of this class 
can now say they are able to absolutely and fully account for all 
the angular, eccentric and false manifestations that have been 
made in various places, during the progress of the new develop- 
ment. 

Without assuming to know more than others, even of less ex- 
perience, it may be well as one of the number who feel that they 
have not investigated entirely in vain, to make some suggestions 
which have been brought to mind by past and present expe- 
rience. We have used the term ‘Good and Evil Spirits” at 
the head of this article, not because it conveys an exact idea, 
nor a distinction that is deemed true in an absolute sense, but 
because it would serve to call attention to the subject in fewer 
words than the distinction which is thought proper and just, in 
regard to the contradictory communications. The question of 
the existence of absolutely evil spirits, is one which is likely to 
call out as much discussion and bitter sectarianefeelings among 
spiritualists, as the long mooted question among old theologians 
in regard to the eternity of punishment after the spirit has pass- 
ed from this life. Thereis to bea revival, (and from some in- 
dications lately, quite as malignant feeling on the part of the 
lovers of, and contenders for, a devil) among the believers in 
spiritual communication, of all the main theological dogmas of 
orthodoxy (so called,) and while some will stand firm on the 
ground of christian rationalism, others will contend for the abso- 
lute God-man theory in regard to Jesus, and attempt to still fur- 
ther prolong the era of christian irrationalism. 

Here the question will arise, ‘why do not the spirits settle 
these questions themselves, and end the differences and religious 
animosities among men?” The answer seems plain, that it is 


simply because they cannot settle the question. They are not 
all advanced to a degree sufficient to see alike on these and oth- 
er subjects ; and there being different states of development, it 
would very naturally follow that we should get different and 
contradictory answers on theological subjects as well ason many 
others. We deem it an evidence of bigotry and intolerance for 
any human being to charge his fellow with being a devil, a liar, 
and wherently wicked, because he has been led to an entirely 
different conclusion on theological subjects, from that which we 
have arrived at ; and should we be less charitable and kind to 
spirits after they have left the body? Are we to be the judges 
and pronounce all spirits devils who do not come up to our stand- 
ard? Itlooks like the rankest sectarianism and dogmatism 
thus to do; yet this 1s the course now pursued by a class of be- 
lievers in spiritual communications. If they can feel satisfied 
in branding all spirits out of, beyond, or behind their affinities, 
with being devils, we cannot envy them their dispositions or af- 
finities. 

We have not found, in our own experience, any evidence of 
the existence of evil spirits; and from this experience as well 
as the very nature of all things which eminate from good and 
good only, we have made up our mind that if positive evil does 
exist with spirits, there must have been two antagonistical pow- 
ers at work in the formation of all worlds, the evil one having 
the largest share. On no other hypothesis can the theory of the 
existence of evil spirits be maintained. Thus we stand on the 
theory of “Good and Evil Spirits,” and nothing that has trans- 
pired thus far, has given us reason to distrust its soundness, but 
much to confirm it. 

1f asked to account for all the false answers on the ground 
taken by A, J. Davis in his recent work on the “ Philosophy of 
Spiritual Intercourse,” our experience contradicts the theory. 
That work places it all on the ground of affinities by which 
spirits are attracted ; that the true and good attract their kind, 
and the false theirs, Had not some few facts contradicted this, 
A. J. Davis’s would bave been the solution that seemed most 
natural ; but if there 1s in existence any facts, however few, that 
contradict it, his theory mast be deemed so far deficient. It 
seems that the general role of affinities attracting affinities is 
right, and is almost universal, but not entirely so. We know 
of two instances (and have good evidence of several more) 
where there was no kind of persons or affinities to draw false 
spirits ; in one of which there were but three persons present, 
who were not trying to obtain, nor expecting to receive, any 
communications, but were engaged in innocent and elevaung 
conversation, when they were interrupted by loud raps, and, 
on calling the alphabet, nothing satisfactory or intelligent was 
received. Everything was bungling and coarse. One of the 
company requested the intruding spirit to retire, as they wanted 
no conversation with such spirits. The answer by the spirit 
was, “ Mind your business.” On again requesting the intrad- 
ing visitor, they were answered by a sentence of extreme vul- 
garity, such as might have come from a low, vulgar boy in the 
streets; and the spirit then retired. Other instances of the 
same kind have come to the knowledge of the writer, where the 
affinities could not have been such as to have induced such 
communications. In the first case, an intelligent spirit was 
consulted, who, instead of branding tbe intruder with being a 
willful, malicious devil, told the company to speak kindly to the 
intruder, and kindness would cause it to comply with their 
request to leave. Is this the case with the fast increasing class 
of “devils,” and “evil spirits,” that are coming lo light by the 
aid of the fossil remains of antiquated theology? Surely, if 
devils are moved by kindness, they are not so bad as they have 
been represented. But the above cases are not accounted for on 
the affinity theory of A. J. Davis. His mistake seems to be 
this,—that he did not sufficiently recognize the fact that “ igno- 
rance was the evil and knowledge the remedy,” and that with 
spirits as with men, ignorant, valgar, and profane persons will 
sometimes intrude themselves among persons of higher and 
better feelings, sometimes for the purpose of communicating 
(like some in the body) whether they know what to say or not. 
The tendency to devilize every thing opposed tocertain dogmas, 
and deify every thing that endorses old theories, is no new 
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thing among men; but the custom has not increased its attrac- 
tions by age. That there are ignorant spirits who are not at all 
reliable—who may tell right or wrong—who communicate for 
the sake of being noticed—who were degraded, crushed, and 
made mere animals while in the body, and have not yet progressed 
to a knowledge equal to that of intelligent men in the body—is 
quite evident ; but shall the same relentless bigotry follow them 
and denounce them as devils, that made them such here? Truly 
Sectarianism, with its slanderous tongue, follows beyond the 
grave, and seeks to make the errors and mistakes of this life 
result in creating men devils throughout eternity. 0. 


Extravagant Churches. 


Among the numerous evidences of an excited and misguided 
zeal on the part of religious sects, one of the most prominent is 
the enormous expense incurred in the erection of temples for 
worship. Violating the christian principle of humility and re- 
jecting the lesson furnished in the simplicity of Nature, relig- 
ionists have been usually inclined to worship in the most costly 
and gorgeous sanctuaries, and have thus caused even the servi- 
ces of devotion to minister to a perverted pride. But while we 
contemplate this large and unnecessary expenditure of individu- 
al and national wealth, we are forcibly reminded of the great 
injustice which is thus done to the lower classes of society, who 
by such expenditures are deprived of the very means of subsist- 
ence to which all are entitled ; and we deeply realize that those 
splendid temples in which the rich man takes his ease on the Sab- 
bath are reared by the toil and sweat of the starving poor. 

The following pertinent reflections, which we find iu the Prov- 
idence Mirror, places this subject in a strong and truthful 
light :-— 

es authorities of Trinity Church, New York, have decided to 
erect another church in that city, at a cost of one million dollars. 

Eighteen and a half centuries ago, a wanderer was seen in the 
East, who required no particular form for worship—no particu- 
lar edifices built of the sweat and bloodof the poor—to be “ ded- 
icated” to him or by him. He was odd—very odd—he did not 
follow the fashions of the times—did not cringe at the foot of 
power, but made himself obnoxious to kings and princes, be- 
cause he preached unpopular doctrines. He was poor and low- 
ly, and was not deemed worthy to enter the temples of the rich 
and fashionable. The poor and lowly are now denied the priv- 
ilege of entering Trinity Church ; and were he to appear in his 
humble garb, unknown and without an admission card, he would 
he ejected from the present and prospective haunts of the mer- 
chant princes of Gotham. Men, women, and children have 
starved to death within reach of the shadows of Trinity steeple. 
Thousands are now toiling and dying by inches, in part for 
these same temple builders,who pretend to be worshipers of him 
who said of himself, ‘The foxes have holes, and the birds of 
the air bave nests, but the son of man hath not where to lay 
his head.” 

The princes and judges of old bowed to the voice of the mul- 
titude, and gave up this troublesome person to he killed, accord- 
ing to the custom of his times. They thought his seditious doc- 
trmes would die. One of his greatest heresies was that of 
preaching glad tidings to the poor—a heresy, by the way, which 
there is no danger of the preachers of Trinity Church or their 
congregation being hung for, unless they very materially change 
their course. The doctrines of the peasant of Nazareth, the car- 
penter’s son, have, at this distant day, made some progress in 
the world, but we rather think tbat were he to look in upon a 
congregation worshiping in a church whose cost is a million of 
dollars, and on the preacher whose salary is six thousand a year, 
he would point to the poor, ignorant, starving creatures around 
the church, and say, “ In the persons of these poor and needy 
children, ‘I was an hangered and ye gave me no meat, I was 
thirsty and ye gave me no drink, I was sick and in prison and 
ye visited me not, and inasmuch as ye did it not to one of the least 
of these, ye did it not unto me.” 

From whence comes the vast sum which created the present 
towering edifice—from whence the million that is to build the 
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new? From laborers, half-starved, down-trodden laborers, whose 
blood and sweat are hardened into these temple walls. Itis sel- 
dom that a laboring man earns three hundred dollars a year, and 
yet such an edifice would take the labor of one man, at that rate, 
three thousand three hundred and thirty-three and one-half 
years! or three thousand three hundred and thirty-three men 
would have to give all their work for a year to pay for such an 
edifice! 

When we contemplate that all these extravagant and enormous 
sums are first wrought out by the productive industry of the 
world, and that it has been hoarded up by a few to lavish upon 
fashionable and costly religion, it will not seem strange that the 
mass are poor and degraded, and those who worship in their 
costly temples “ bind heavy burthens upon them grievous to 
be borne,” but will not lift a finger for their relief. 


arate 


An Important Mistake. 


ane 


When a deep and unwarrantable prejudice has been excited 
in the mind against the intellectual productions of any author, 
it is frequently the case that an entire misapprehension is created 
in regard to the real principles and doctrines which are advoca- 
ted by the individual against whom such prejudice exists. This 
seems to be the case with many critics who, by a few dashes of 
the pen, have sought to overthrow the writings of Mr. Davis. An 
instance of this nature came under our observation in a late 
number of the “Spirit World.” One of its contributors, in en- 
deavoring to expose the fancied inconsistencies of Mr. Davis, 
makes use of the following language :— 


“To his revelations, page 504, he says, ‘lt is supposed that 
Christ was designed as a medium, by and through whom man 
might escape eternal condemnation ;’ ‘ihis is believed, and 
flourishes to the greatest extent where folly, superstition, and 
ignorance exist in abundance.’ ‘It is no less notorious, that as 
the human mind discards preconceived opinions, and becomes in- 
telligent, this horrible and unrighteous dogma recedes.’ ‘It orig- 
inated in darkness, was conceived in darkness, and is itself so 
exceedingly dark, that it cannot approach the serene and brilliant 
light that surrounds the throne of an enlightened reason.’ And 
yet, in the ‘Great Harmonia,’ he says, ‘that all the hope of the 
redemption of the world’ is in this very dogma ; that this + Christ 
is co-essential and co-eternal with the Father,’ and through him 
alone it is possible for men to escape from the prevailing evils of , 
the world. Never did invaders make more serious breaches in 
the walls of a fenced city, or Moscow more completely destroy itselt 
at the approach of Bonaparte, than Mr. D. has bis theology.” 

It appears to us that the writer has here made quite an u- 
portant mistake. Ji we do not entirely misapprehend the mean- 
ing of Mr. Davis, he does not intend to convey any such idea as 
that which is said to be expressed in the first Vol. of the Great 
Harmonia. In order that the reader may determine whether we 
are correct in this assertion, we will here quote the pasenge 
which seems to be referred to in the above language :— 

« The true Savior—he who is co-essential and co-eteroal with 
the Creator of all things, and who is incarnated and represented 
more or less in every correct movement that has been made siace 
the world began—is Wisvom, the embodiment and mage « 
universal Harmony, and the ever-blooming flower of the Divine 
Mind.” Page 453. From this language it appears thmt ti 
Savior referred 10 by Mr. Davis, who is co-estenual Sih oo: 
eiernal with the Fasher, is not Christ, but Wisden 
will be seen from the context, is exhibited “in thi 
society of universal worlds,” and “is, in a finite Mii 5 
ident, and the bright and protecting angel, of sia) 

With this mistake corrected, the ineonsisteney™ 
brother speaks, is resolved into a misapprehely 
mind, which seem» to have resulted from a tp 
to display his powers asa critice, YS! 
parent mistake for the sake of ~ 

any feelings of unkindnes: 10W 

the purpose of removing any ? 

arisen from this cause. 
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Sympathy. 


Of all the virtuons feelings implanted within the human breast, 
there is none so ennobling, none so worthy of admiration,as sym- 
pathy. Like a messenger of celestial origin, it bears “ healing on 
its wings,” and imparts tothe hearts of the desponding the balm 
of divine consolation. Like the star that increases in splendor 
as night unfolis her curtains and enshrouds a world in gloom; 
so sympathy thrice gladdens the heart, when adversity clouds 
our mental horizon and veils the soul in its benighted folds. It 
is an attribute of perfection calculated to check the violent ebu- 
litions of man’s perverted propensities, and prepare his heart for 
the indwelling of those divine precepts, which are destined to 
produce “ peace on carth and good wili to men.” Jt induces us 
to participate in the sorrows of our fellow mortals, wherever 
they may exist; it opens our hearts to the suffering children of 
humanity, and prompts us to “rejoice with them that do rejoice 
and weep with them that weep.” It has existed in all ages of 
the world; amid the wild convulsions and dilapidated ruins of 
falling empircs, as well as amid the calmer retreats of solitude 
and repose. It is equally the companion of bhim who lives in his 
rude and humble cottage, and of him who reclines amid the rich 
magnificence of the gilded mansion. It is not like the diamond, 
the production of a particular region ; but like the wild flower of 
nature, it flourishes in every clime—not like the early blossom of 
spring, that is blasted by the first chilling gale, but like the ev- 
ergreen bough, it increases in grandeur amid the wintry storms. 
The garb of poverty detracts nothing from its beauty; the 
royal trappings of power increase not the luster of its hue. Its 
tones are not like the deafening thunders of the whirlwind which 
only terrify and alarm ; but its “ still, small voice” of love strikes 
upon the ear in accents sweeter than a seraph’s song, in strains 
in unison with the pwans of paradise. To the mourner, who is 
weeping for the loss of a companion, or grieving tor the pre- 
mature departure of some cherished one, for whom was con- 
ceived an affection ‘‘strong as death,” its mellifluous tones 
sound more swectly than the enchanting strains of the Æolian 
jyre. To the disconsolate, bowing in sorrow over the grave of 
some long-loved friend, moistening with tears the turf which 
covers all that is held most dear; sympathy, unsullied and un- 
tarnished by the sordid things of sense, is evernigh, “ to bind ap 
the broken heart and dry the briny tear.” Oh how sweet the con- 
solation, when suffering the sting of disappointment, to know 
that some heart, full of the most ardent and pure affections, 

„beats in unison with our own, and heaves with the throbbingsof 
heavenly pity. 

It is this that adds delight and happiness to the social scene, that 
raises man above the inanimate world, and ranks him with the 
pure angels of light. Its eloquence declares the presence of Di- 
vinity in man. When the corroding mildew of time blights the 
blooming flower and withers the delicate blossom in its pristine 
beauty—when the chilling gale of disappointment destroys our 
fairest hope, and the mementves of our love are torn from our 
embrace and consigned to the narrow mansions of the dead— 
when the dark clouds of adversity veil in their benighted folds 
the pathway to happiness, and obscure the polar star of hope; 
then Sympathy, seraph-like, the ministering angel of peace, is 
ever nigh ; she administers a heating balm to the wounded heart 
—removes the sting of guilt from the breast of the penitent— 
speaks in the soothing accents of consolation to the sorrowfal— 
cheers the desponding soul with words that breathe their living 
accents, and lights with its celestial radiance the dejected trav- 
eler to the haven of felicity, that ‘house not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens,” man’s everlasting home. 

D. D. B. 


344 


07 We present to our readers this week four extra pages of 
the Messenger as a gratuitous offering, which consideration may 
serve to compensate for the delay attending its publication. If 
our patrons are pleased with this idea of progressive growth and 
are disposed to continue their generous encouragement, they 
may see in the present number a prophecy of what we shall en- 
deavor to accomplish at the commencement of another volume. 
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In what manner do Spirite move gross matter f 


This question has been the greatest stumbling-block ın the 
way ot believing in the reality of the demonstrations at Roches- 
ter and Auburn. How can a spirt “rap?” How can a body 
rap? A body cannot rap, because it possesses, of itself, no power 
whatever. It is the spirit, animating and eontroiling the body, 
which is alone capable of motion. It is useless to inquire wheth - 
er the spirit is material or immaterial. But, suppose it to be the 
latter. Is not God, then, immaterial? Yet God is a living, ac- 
tive Being. The buman spirit, fur the same reason, may like- 
wise be so considered, though in a finite instead of an infinite 
capacity. What is to be understood by the word immaterial? It 
can be nothing tangible, visible, or substantial—in fact, nothing. 
But spirit, having an existence, and manifesting intelligence, 
besides possessing, or at least controlling, moiion, must be more 
than nothing. lf more, then something; if something, of 
course matter. The doctrine of the immateriality of the spirit 
(all the philosophers and doctors to the contrary, notwithstand- 
ing), involves a downright absurdity. That the physical organ. 
ization, of itself, possesses neither motion nor intelligence, is 
proved by the process of death, by which it becomes inert mat- 
ter, and subject to decomposition. It was the spirit which anı- 
mated all. The body was only the medium through which it ex- 
erted its force. In moving matter, then, the spirit, while connect- 
ed with the body, is first required to move that body. All power 
resides in the spirit. Does the disembodying of the spirit deprive 
it of this power? Does the removal of the clogs which weigh it 
down to earth lessen its capacity? Most assuredly not, unless 
it can be shown that the body is the only medium through which 
its force is exerted. Can this be shown? A knowledge of the 
connection between the spiritual and corporeal existence (as yet 
little understood), would solve the mystery. How can a man 
raise his hand? By an exertion of the wil/, it is answered ; but 
what is the will—where does it reside, and by what laws is st 
governed? is it any part of the physical organization? When 
these questions are answered, and not before, will it be permiss- 
ble to assume that the disembodied spirit is incapable of motion 
or physical power? Until which, st would not seem to be irra- 
tional to conclude that the spirit (if there be such a principle) is 
the seat of all motion and intelligence, and that for the reasons 


given above, it may act independently of the body after death. 
Gc. 


Controversy. 

The present aspect of the theological world—the speculations. 
theories, and differences of opinion, which now prevail on spir- 
itaal subjects, seem to favor the exercise of a combative feeling 
and keep in constant action the spirit of controversy. Were we 
disposed to enter the field of conflict which is thas opened, and 
take up arms against the multitude of avenging critics, we 
should doubtless have sutticient work on hand to occupy the 
greater portion of our time. The question arises, however, 
whether such a course would serve to promote the principles ot 
love, harmony, and wisdom, and whether the native energies of 
tke soul may not be devoted to a higher and nobler purpose. In 
our opinion a mere war of words, verbal criticisms, and angry 
disputations, can result in litle or no profit; and hence, leaving 
those who are fond of this mode of warfare in possession of the 
entire field, we prefer to go on our way with a calm and serene 
spirit, laying our foundation on broad and general principles, 
ratber than external, isolated facts, and elicting truth, not from 
any individual as an oracle, but from all the innamerable well- 
springs of inspiration in Nature—receiving the impressive in- 
fluences of higher spheres, and listening to the harmonious voices 
that rise from the smiling earth, or steal from the bending skies. 

R. P. A. 


an. 


The “Declaration.” 


By reference to our first department, the reader will observe 
an article, entitled, “The Declaration of Independence,” to 
which allusion was made in our last number. The statements 
therein expressed are strong, bold, and radical in thcir character, 
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and for spiritual children may prove to be strong meat. If some 
individuals are disposed to term this article a creed, let them en- 
deavor to conceive of a larger liberty than is here granted ; or if 
this is still felt by some to be an enclosure, it is at least one 
which is boundless as universal Nature, whose gates are never 
closed. We have only to say farther,—-let the Declaration receive 
the candid attention of those who feel an aspiration for spiritual 
freedom, and let the lofty aud inspiring sentiments which are 
here unfolded, be examined in the light of an expanded reason. 


Poetry. 
THE PRESENT AGE. 


BY MRS. MARY A. LIVERMORE. 

Ours is peculiarly an age of far-reachiog, intense effort. Never so 
has the great cause of humanity been pleaded—never so have men 
looked below the formal, the time-serving, the vestments of things, to 
central and primary ideas. But our eves look into that 
gleaming vista that opens through the horizon before us, and we hear 
the voices of Prophecy saying—' Forward! forward! much is yet to 
be revealed.’ —E. H. CHAPIN. 


Back has rolled the murky darkness which the buried past en- 
shrouds, 

And hght from heaven is piercing through its densely folded 
clouds ; 

Brighter than the brightest sunrise, fairer than the fairest dawn, 

Is the advent of the Era, which to present man is born. 


Loud its trampet voice is pealing, startling all the earth and sky, 
Floatiog through the azure arches that o’erhang us from on high, 
Echoing in increasing fulness to the heaven's fartherest span— 
«t God, the Father, hath created brethren all the race of man.” 


Glance across the outstretched present, quickened with intensest 
life 

Which, a field of bloodless battle, echoes with tumultuous strife ; 

Where the sons of Truth enlisted, bold and fearless warfare 


wage, 
With the tall, gigantic evils, which oppress the struggling Age. 


Flashing as the summer lightnings are their bold and earnest 
words, 

Which enfold, like burnished scabbards, truths as,keen as two- 
edged swords ; 

And they move in dauntless phalanx, knowing not to turn or 
yield, 

Trusting io the certain victory of the weapons which they wield. 


Where the heel of hard Oppression standeth on the quivering 
heart, 
Where Humanity is bartered at the auction or the mart,— 
Wheresoe’er a chain is rusting into any human right, 
There they loudest swell the conflict, hottest there they wax the 
fight. 


Where the arguments of Error are upcast against the Right, 

Ossa mounted upon Pelion, toppling in their dizzy height, 

There do arms and hearts Herculean wrestle with the pile un- 
couth, 

Aud the fabric overthrowing, found a monument to Truth. 


Not alone are heard the tumalt, and the warring conflict’s din, 
For when fainter swells the clamor, sweeter sounds are chiming 


in; 

Genilest sounds, and full of music, than the soft South wind 
more mild ; 

Lulling many an anguished spirit, as a mother soothes the 
child. 


Goodness, with the voice of Jesus, winning back the child of sin, 
Mercy, pleading for the guilty, though by prison walls shut 
ia, 
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Kindness, exorcising evil, by her spell of potent power, 
Love and Truth, mankind enriching, with the bliss which is 
their dower. 


Up! it is a glorious Era! never yet has dawned its peer! 

Up and work ! and then a nobler in the fature shall appear ; 

tt Onward !” is the Present’s motto, to a larger, higher life, . 

“ Onward!” though the march be weary, though unceasing be 
the strife. 


Pitch not here thy tent, for higher doth the bright Idea] shine, 
And the journey is not ended, till thou reach that height divine ; 
Upward! and above Earth’s vapors, glimpses shall to thee be 
given, 

And the fresh and odorous breezes of the very hills of Heaven. 
Farr River, Mass. 


LAST HOURS OF SOLON. 
Buggen AA ees his communication to A. J. Davis; Great Harmo- 


WRITTEN FOR THE SPIRIT MESSENGER, 
BY J. B. WEBB. 


The midnight moon has climbed its wildest height, 
And glimmers sadly down on heather drear ; 

The wet leaves rustling with tbe wind of night, 
Make lonely music to my feverish ear. 

O Death, this hour is thine, and thine this gloom, 
This boding stillness weighing on my soul ; 

And O! bow dark the shadow of the tomb,— 
How Lethe’s waves in blackness round it roll. 


Some low, sad strain is breathing on mine ear,— 
The dash of ocean's waves against ber shore ; 
Their mystic tones I’ve held my breath to hear, 
And wept and prayed until the night was o'er ; 
O! tell me now, thou lone mysterious sea, 
Hast thou not seen some fair and lovely isle, 
Where clothed in robes of immortality, 
Departed souls live free from sin and guile? 


Have not thy waves in silvery cadence beat 
And danced to music by its azure shore? 
And come they now my list’ning ear to greet 
With tales of beauty in their lonely roar? 
O say, thou boundless, mystic deep! wilt thou 
In safety all my scattered ashes bear 
Actoss thy wavy breast, all dreary now, 
Till New Atlantis smiles serenely there ? 


Ye Gods! whose high commands my trusting soul 
Has ever strove sincerely to revere ; 

Will ye not keep my wand’ring ashes whole, 
Until that Isle of Beauty sbalt appear? 

Let not this thinking, grasping being cease, 
And be no more ’mid ocean’s stormy gloom ; 

O! guide me to that fand where love and peace, 
Joined hand in hand, in endless beauty bloom. 


My Country, —O ! if burning tears suffice 
To move the mighty arm of Powers Divine ; 
To guide thee from the tempting paths of vice, 
And lead where Honor, Trath, and Virtue shine, 
That lot is yours. Long years my humble heart 
Has loved thy people and thy learning well; 
Here flourish Science, and here triumph Art, 
Here Wisdom teach, and prophet-bards foretell. 


Ay, moan on, thou hollow-whispering deep, 
For I must watch, and hope, and weep alone ; 
While all the world is locked in balmy sleep, 
And stars are burning on their azure throne : 
Moan on, I listen to thy music wild, 
And dread and doubt fill all my aching breast ; 
O guide me, Ocean, to that beaanteous Isle, 
Where sate at last my wearied ashes rest. 
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Mliscellaneons Department. 


VISION OF THE PURE. 


BY S. B. BRITTAN, 

Every man has some idea of a Supreme Being. That idea 
will be low and groveling, or elevated and comprehensive, in 
proportion to the spiritual light and moral purity of the creature. 
It is impossible for an impure man to have correct views of the 
Divine Nature, because his spiritual and moral vision is imper- 
fect. He cannot see distinctly on account of the veil which ig- 
norance and sensualily interpose. He looks up to the Deity 
through the medium of his own powers of perception; and 
since God is a being of immaculate holiness, man must be pure 
in heart to see him as he is. 

The word ses, when used as a transitive verb, signifies to per- 
ceive, to notice, to discover, to learn, to know, to comprehend. 
It is not restricted in its application tothe sense of vision through 
which the mind receives impressions of external objects; but it 
1s applied to intellectual perception—to the power by which we 
discover certain things which are invisible and intangible to the 
outward sense—objects that pertain to the spiritual world—the 
faculty by means of which we are enabled to distinguish the 
good and true, from the false and pernicious. 

This being the true meaning of the word, what are we to un- 
derstand by secing God! The answer is plain. To see him, is 
to know him—to become acquainted with his nature, and the 
laws of his government. To see God, we must receive knowl- 
edge of him, not through the instromentality of the senses, but 
we must behold him through the medium of that inward percep- 
tion with which his rational offspring are endowed. 

We become acquainted with external objects only as they are 
presented to us and become the subjects of sensuous observa- 
tion. We may adopt opinions and arrive at conclusions from 
the representations of others, but we can possess no certain 
knowledge of things we have notseen. The man who has nev- 
er opened his eyes on thia lower world, can form no adequate 
conception of its extent, diversity and magnificence. You may 
talk of its hills and valleys, of its fowers and living greens ; you 
may tell him of the sparkling beauty of its crystal waters—or 
direct his thoughts to the heavens—to the infinitude of revolv- 
ing spheres and all the glittering garniture of that upper world, 
where - the glory of the Infinite Mind is unveiled! But what 
are these to him? He sees them not. The sun may shine 
brightly ; the silver moon and the far distant stars may shed 
down their radiance on the slumbering earth, but for him they 
shine in vain. The medium through which the mind receives 
impressions of external objects is for ever closed ; and it is of no 
availto him that the earth, the waters and the heavens are 
bright and beautiful. ` 

But the spiritual world may surpass in grandeur and excel- 
lence all that our eyes behold. Its embelishments may be more 
beautiful than the things of earth. Compared with these, the 
sweet flowers and the sparkling gems, the flowing waters and 
the green isles of the sea, may grow dim and fade away. The 
nature of God may be infinitely glorious and supremely attrac- 
tive; the light of his Love may outshine the Sun; yet if the 
moral vision be obscured by the mists of ignorance and deprav- 
ity; if we are wanting ia the ability to perceive these things— 
the things that are spiritual; the soul will remain in a state of 
darkness and insensibility, unmoved by all that is excellent in 
the Divine naturé, and lovely in the veiled glories of the inte- 
rior world, 

It is worthy of remark, that all things appear dark and even 
the Divine nature is invested with unreal terrors, by the igno- 
rant and depraved mind. The very moment that an individual 
becomes sensible of his guilt, he loses his confidence in himself, 
his neighbor and his Creator, and begins to expect evil or sud- 
den destruction to uvertake him. Indeed, we can have no dis- 
tinct perception of the Divine presence and of spiritual things, 
while we are impure or destitute of personal holiness. This is 


the real and oaiaful experience of the unfortunate 1 »n<gressor. 
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Cast your eye over the wide world, and wherever you find the 
morel nature prosirate—man depraved and sinful—the powers 
of the soui shackled and bending low beneath the weight of his 
guilt—there you will find him poor and bhnd, withow a rational 
ides of God, or any just conception of invisible and spiritual 
things. Gotothe pagan world enshrouded in the deep dark- 
nese of ignurance and moral night. There behold the miserable 
victim of superstitious fear. You will Gnd him torturing his 
body to save his sow. Trembling with awful apprehension, be 
bows low at the altar ot the implacable gods! It is uae, he 
worships; but it is not Gop he worships. The being he sees is 
not glorious in holiness and plenteous in mercy. Nay; bat the 
object of his adoration is the hideous off-pring of the benighted 
soul. The attsibates of Ais God, are the passions of his own 
breast. 

The individual who is acquainted with the science of light 
and the phenomena of vision, knows very well that a clouded 
glass, or a semi-transparent lens, will cast a shade even over the 
radiance of the sun. It is eqaally true that to men whose spir- 
itual vision is obscured by the mists of ignorance and moral 
darkness, the Divine character appears dark and terrible. 

We will endeavor to elucidate this point. Ii you look through 
a glass that is imperfect, things presented to the view will pur 
on appearances very different trom the reality. If the medium 
through which we direct the vision is in uself defective, the ob- 
jects seen will assume unreal forms and fantastic shapes. On 
the contrary, if the mediom through which we look upon sur- 
rounding objects be true, everything will appear in its proper 
form, and occupy its relative position. The outline of every 
object will be clearly seen, and the mind will receive correct im- 
pressions. So, if a man look through the medium of a diseas- 
ed imagination, or of bis own evil passions and corrupt desires, 
he will see nothing aright. Things beautiful in themselves wilt 
be shorn of their grace and comeliness, and will appear to the 
vision distorted and unsymmetrical. The mind will receive 
false impressions, and he will readily ascribe to the subject of 
his observations the very defects which really exist in himself, 
or in the medium through which the object is seen. 

Thas do men fail to see God as he is. They look through the 
polluted medium of sinful affections, and the brightness of the 
Father’s glory shines not intothe benighted soul. To discern 
the Divine nature, we myst partake of that nature. Our minds 
and affections must be molded into his spirit and image. The 
more we resemble the standard of all perfection, the more clear 
ly we shall see him—the more we shall know of his nature and 
character—the higher will be our spiritual attainments, and the 
more perfect our unity and happiness. 


mmo 


INFLUENCE OF KINDNESS. 


Kindness is the sister of happiness, and one of the most beav- 
tiful attributes of our nature. There is a power, as well as love, 
in kindness, for it will sull the ‘tempest and whirlwind of pas- 
sion,” and make it as calm as the bosom of the unruffled sea. 
h will find its way to the heart when every other means have 
failed. It will make a friend of your worst enemy. It exalts 
the mind, and draws us nearer to God. 

A kind word will often reclaim the erring from the path of 
evil, and draw him back to the paths of virtue again. It light- 
ens the load of care, and makes us smile as we travel on the 
rough and rugged journey of life. It strews flowers instead of 
thorns in our way. 

How often have we seen a tear start from the eye of those 
who have been spoken to kindly. Here is a little story, which 
we have never seen before in print, and which we know has nev- 
er been. It iz a good illustration of kindness. 

Jn a village where we once resided, lived a young couple, 
who were married when the sun of prosperity was shining bright- 
ly over them. But alas! the clouds and storms of adversity 
broke upon them, and they lost nearly all of their property, ex- 
cept a little cottage and garden. A gloomcame over the young 
man, and so deeply did ins loss prey upon his mind, that he took 
to drinking and gaming. He became irritable and morose. In 
vain his friends expostulated with him. He grew worse and 
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worse, anulat length all save worse, anular length all save his wile gave apevery bope of | admiration which evcaped us m youth, and which bring gave upevery bope of 
ever fechiming him. It was not long before the cheek of his 
venutifal wife began to grow pale, and it soon became evident 
that she was fast passing away from earth, if he did not reform; 
yet she murmured not, and always met him with a smile, though 
her heart was sad, for she loved him with all the depth of wo. 
man’s love, and endeavored to keep up a cheerful heart; but 
ber husband became colder and more callous, and when every 
means which she had tried failed, she began to droop Hite the 
lovely flower, when the chill wind of automn strikes it. 

Late one night he came home more intoxicated than usual. 
Susan, who had been quite unwell during the day, and had be- 
come weary with long watching, had fallen asleep in her chair. 
Te was long past the hour of midnight. He rattled ihe door, but 
received noanswer, for she awoke not. Again he shook it more 
violently than before; at this she hastily sprang from her seat, 
and catching a light she hastened to admit him ; but ere she had 
time to reach the door, he broke ıt open, and with an oath ex- 
claimed—“ why have you locked my own door against me?” 
and with a blow he struck the trembling form of his wife to the 
foor. For many minutes she lay as if dead; and as he looked 
upon what he had done, he entirely recovered from the influence 
of the maddening spirit of which he had partaken so freely. Rais- 
ing her up, he proceeded to place her on the bed. She opened 
her large, deep blue eyes, as though she had been wandering; 
but quickly recollecting all that had passed, and fearing a repe- 
tition of the same treatment, she said,—“ Alfred, do not strike 
me, for I was sick and asleep when you came. Do not strike 
me again, for I am going to leave you to meet my God.” Plac- 
ing ber arms around his neck, she kissed him, and said—“ Dear 
Alfred, 1 forgive you; for I know you did not mean to strike me. 
You will want me to forgive y when Iam laid in the cold 
ground and cannot speak to you;” and the tears flowed freety 
down her beautiful face. Every word went to his heart like an 
electric shock. With deep emotion he said—“ God forgive me, 
as willingly as I believe you do, Susan. From this hour I will 
never partake of the fire-fiend, or speak an unkind word to you 
again.” He kept his word, and from that hour he was a chang- 
ed man. 

Again the sun shone upon them in all its brightness. Susan 
regained her health, and they are now one of the most influen- 
tial and respectable families in the State of Massachusetts. 
Many a time since has he been beard to say that those kind 
words of hers—“ Alfred, 1 forgive you,” were the means of re- 
claiming him. 

By this one little instance, our kind readers can see how much 
may be gained by speaking kindly to the erring.— Star Span- 
gled Banner. 


The Season of Flowers. 


There is in these words, trite as they are, a volume of sug- 
gestive thoughts—of never-dying retrospections. There are 
three periods which connect man with Nature in her vernal sea- 
son. Who that has a love for her does not recall the period 
when the youthful spirit was awakened by the opening glories 
of the season—when young enthusiasm did not linger amidst the 
sights, and sounds, and odors that came gushing forth in a blend- 
ed stream of delight from the unsealed fountain of nature? Who 
does no: renew the spring-time of existence in the similitude 
which connects the budding beauty that surrounds the vernal 
season with the blossoming of the mind and affections? Then it 
is that sounds denoting the joyousness of Spring, find an echo in 
untutored hearts. Then it is that beauty calls up associated 
images in the imagination. Then it is we look through nature 
with unsophisticated perceptions—with unspotted bearts—with a 
spirit untouched by selfishness, unalloyed by sensuality. Hap- 

py association of Nature, in her vernal aspects, with Humanity 
in its most innocent phase! when freshness and purity are so 
blended that Youth and Spring seem the reflex and counterpart 
of each other. 

The next stage is that of reflective sympathy. We now leok 
on these aspects of nature with a more matured admiration 


with more mellowed feelings—with joy dashed by sedateness, | ensue! The © 
We discover a thousand sources of | crime’ 


but informed by reflection. 


admiration which escaped u us 18 ‘youth, “and which tag sooth ve iàto 
intelligent sympathy with all her latent properties that challenge 
admiration. She unlocks to our curiosity those relations whieh 
reveal the connection between the external and the internat 
wor'd—between the sensnous afd the intellectual. We wow 
lonk upon nature with a more learned spirit. We trace new 
similitudes ; we discover unrevealed harmonies. Our admiga- 
tion of her, ‘with being less enthusiastic, is more appreciative. 
We deepen our piety by philosophy that symbolizes the Divinity 
in his works. 

When we are about to resign our existence, the desire to con- 
nect our life with the beaniifal in Nature, if less strong is not 
tess decided than when our enjoyment was more ecstatic. To 
die in the period and amidst the soft and sweet influences of the 
vernal season, has been the wish of many a spirit in whom tbe 
religion of Nature was as ardent as the love of her was enthust- 
astic. There must be a type in the outward manifestation of 
beauty that is symbolical of the soul of man—that is significant 
of an inward spirit—that betokens a sympathy embracing al! the 
periods of human life. Todie amidst Nature’s music, her odors, 
her flowers, is to worship with our latest breath at her most love- 
ly altar. Even the grave which marks the hallowed spot thar 
encloses our perishing frames, we love tothink will be surround 
ed with the vernal offerings of Nature. She profusely snppliet 
her beautiful tribates to adorn our last resting places. She gives 
us the means of garlanding the grave with her hues of beauty, 
ber softest tints, her fragrant blossoms. In the desolation of the 
tomb, such is the instinct of our disposition, we are recalled by 
this practice to the perpetual bloom and undying verdancy of Na- 
ture. 

Thus it is that Spring finds us in youth the enthusiastic recip- 
ient of her favors, with the freshness that belongs to the verna) 
period of life. In maturity, the depositories of her more trán- 
qail delights. In al! periods, making the spirit responsive to her 
vernal summons, re-opening, under her auspices, the sweet in» 
terchange of courtesies, in that reunion of genial natures which 
celebrates the return of the season of flowers, whilst even in 
death we love to bow at ber shrine.—Charleston News. 
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The morning, gay and blithesome, arrives. It is nature's 
delightfal resuscitation. Hail! enchanting period of serénity 
and cheerfulness ; beautiful in its appearance—animating and 
exhilarating in its influence. Creation rejoices. The beaets of 
the earth are recruited—the birds of the air express their pleas- 
are, and warble their Maker’s praise. 

Man feels himself refreshed, and is conscious of a new spirit 
of enterprise. He is recovered from the lassitude of evening, 
and the torpor and the slumber of night. He is risen from a 
state which bears a visible resemblance to death. His spright- 
liness returns—his powers assume fresh vigor, and he seems as 
if the morning were never to end. 

But soon does the scene change! Time moves, as if on eagles 
wings, and flies with an almost incredible rapidity. Phos. 
bus, with more than giant strides, pursues his course, and 
noontide speedily exists. But here is still no pause ; the fleet- 
ing moments will soon be intermingled with “ the years beyond 
the food. A moment we may want, when worlds want wealth 
to Rid 

Loud is the call to ponder, Improvetient af tie present je de- 


manded. The meridian is short «wd daly fire not 
to be omitted. Time clapsel E I E How 
precions should it be while in iadrade 
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should be indulged, that it ever be fe pur 
pose. But time mis-spent,? yet, by 
redoubling diligence in 1h ~ iy re- 

main, be m a metsin 
This all imporsaiir Pitience 
For shortly will tie Fol wetiv. 
ity is clowed, anil Ii B Has 
the day been Ioi, Fave dd- 
vantages vesn siyi Wid! remorse 
7: Garndon 
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Let every succeeding day witness the faithful performance of 
duty, and realize the benefit to be derived from endeavoring to 
attain an habitual preparation for death. So shall pure pleasure 
sparkle around thee in the morning, emit its luster on thy path 
at noon, and not forsake thee in the evening of life ; when, as it 
shall draw toward a cjose, the prospect of immortality shall 
brighten, and thy solace and support shall be, the genuine hope 
which rests on the rock of ages. 


Music. 


it was the power of music, according to fabulous history, 
which enabled Orpheus to recover his wife, Eurydice, from the 
infernal regions, to subdue and tame the ferocity of wild beasts, 
to chain the courses of rivers and stay the waters of the torrent, 
and to level the mountain with the valley and loose the tongues 
of those who spake not, 

Though there is not enough of credulity in the present age to 
believe in these poetical fictions, yet who will deny that the 
powers of music are great and wonderful? The captive, who 
has been bound in slavery for long years, hears the notes which 
charmed him in the days of freedom, and for the moment for- 
gets bis captiviiy—the criminal listens to the song which was 
sung to him in the days of his innocence, and is carried back in 
memory to those days when crime had not polluted his heart, 
and the misery attendant thereon had not destroyed his peace, 
and again is forgetful of unhappiness—the soldier, struggling 
for liberty, attends to the notes which have once lured him to 
victory, and encouraged by the sounds, rushes on to battle and to 
conquest. The religionist hears the chimes of Sabbath bells which 
summon to worship, and the hymns of praise to God, and his 
heart swellsin ecstatic thanksgiving. In short, the burden of 
the oppressed is made comparatively light, the disconsolate 1s 
cheered, the mourner forgets his sorrows, and the billows of 
passion receive and obey the authoritative mandate of “ peace, be 
sill”! 

Such is the power of music, but such is the power yielded only 
to the musician’s skill. And is there, then, no music but in the 
productions of An? Yes, tere is; and though it may be un- 
written, and all may not hear it, yet to the heart attuned to mel- 
ody, there is music in the murmur of the rippling rivulet and in 
the loud roar of the thundering cataract, in the sigh of the pass- 
ing breeze, and in the shrill whistle of wintry winds; in the 
gentle rustle of leaves when stirred by summer's zephyr, and in 
the bass notes nf distant thunder ; and oh! is there not music in 
the singing of birds as they join in their chorus to the song of 
Nature? Yea, itis heard at early morn, at sultry noon, and 
balmy eve, above us, around us, and in the very atmosphere 
we breathe; nor was it born, as some have sung, in “early 
Greece,” but its birth was on the morn of creation, when “the 
stars sang together, and all the sons of God shouted for joy.” 
Nor shall it perish with time, for “ with songs of everlasting 
joy,” shall the angels strike their harps, and join in the anthem 
of the redeemed, till the broad court resounds with praise to 
heaven’s High King.— Mrs. S. Eliza Gibson. 
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Night kissed the young rose, and it bent softly to sleep. Stars 
shone, and pure dew drops bung on its blushing bosom, watch- 
ing its sweet slumbers. Morning came with her dancing breeze, 
and they whispered to the young rose, and it awoke joyous and 
smiling. Lightly it danced to and froin all the loveliness of 
health and youthful innocence. Then came the ardent sun-god, 
sweeping from the east, and he smote the young rose with its 
scorching rays, and it fainted. Deserted and almost heart-brok- 
en, it drooped to the dust in its loneliness and despair. Now, 
the gentle breeze, which had been rambling over the sea, push- 
ing on the home-bound bark, sweeping over the hill and dale— 
by the neat cottage and the still brook—turning: the old mill, 
fanning the fevered brow of disease, and frisking curls of inno- 
cent childhood—came tripping along on ber errands of mercy 
and love ; and when she saw the young rose she hastened to 
kiss it, and fondly bathed its forehead in cool, refreshing show- 


ers, and the young rose revived and looked up and smiled in 
gratitude to the breeze; but she hurried quickly away ; her gen- 
erous task was performed, yet not without feward, for she soon 
perceived that a delicious fragrance had been poured upon her 
wings by the grateful rose; and the kind breeze was giad in 
heart, and went away singing through the trees. Thus tree 
Charity, like the breeze, gathers fragrance from the drooping 
flower it refreshes, and unconsciously reaps a reward in the per- 
formance of its offives of kindness, which steals upon the heart 
like rich perfume, to bless and to cheer. 


THe LOVE OF THE BEAUTIFUL AND THE TROS, like the dew- 
drop in the heart of the crystal, remains forever clear and liquid 
in the inmost shrine of man’s being, though all the rest be turn- 
ed to stone by sorrow and degradation. The angel whe bas 
once come down into the soul, will not be driven theace by any 
sin or baseness even, much less by any unobserved oppression 
and wrong. At the soul’s gate sits she silently, with folded 
hands and downcast eyes; but at the least touch of nobleness, 
those patient orbs are serenely uplifted, and the whole spirit is 
lightened by their prayerful lustre.—J. R. Lowell. 


Caanex is an order of Creation. The outward universe pro- 
claims this truth. The stars look down from their eternal cir- 
cles, and speak its solemn teachings. The sun flings back his 
golden locks while “ trembling at the gates of the west,” and 
preaches the sublime sermon. It is writtenon the brow of even- 
ing. It melts, in eloquent whisperings, from the rosy lips of 
morning. It burdens the enchanting warblings of noon-day. 
The trees of the forest have learned its lesson, and they put off 
in the embrace of autumn, all their beautiful garments. The 
earth has listened to its lectures, she hath learned its sentiment, 
and her covering momently changes. 


God and love are everywhere ; in light, in colors, in fuwero, 
in the beauty of man, in the happiness of animals, in the hu- 
man mind, in the endless spheres, as the sun shines on all, alike, 
yet differently, and is majestic on the ocean, sparkling in a dew- 
drop, ruddy on the ripe fruit, silver on the stream, many colored 
in the rainbow, and pale and tremulous ın the mooo. 


Beavry.—The flower which blossoms to-day, and is withered 
to morrow,—is it at all more actual than the colors of the rain- 
bow? Or rather are these less actual? Beauty is the most 
fleeting thing upon earth, yet immortal as the spirit from which 
it blooms.—De Wette. 


Liberty and the sun never sink on this earth, but rise cter- 
pally. Should you hear that the sua, or liberty bad grown pale 
and died, and fallen asleep in the ocean : look ! behold America, 
there the sun shines like the dew of the young morning-rose, and 
liberty stands by her side. 
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